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Quick Draw McGraw 


él RABONG BONES AGA 


ALL eee sta 96! 
{ PAY YOUR OR 
YOU GOTO uF SA! 


BUT WE'VE PAID OUR 
TAXES, COMDANDANTE! 


YOU HAVEN'T PAID YOUR 
INO TALKING" TAXES! 


YEOW! it's THar 
\ DRATTED HERO, 
eL iG! 


Finis OUGHTA SLOW THEM. NOT SO LOUP, BABA BOY! 
DOWN! HERE THEY COME,/ NOBODY MUST KNOW THAT T, 
QUEEKSTRAW! 


GET HIM, YOU FOOLS! AFTER HIM! HE) — 
MUST NOT ESCAPE OUR CLUTCHES! 


Q0m643-¢07 


POSTMASTER; ee rat notice on Form 3579 to 321 West 44th sy Sb Aula York 36, N, 

QUICK DRAW Mecraw, No, 3, Ju) Se 3Sco, Published, quarterly by Del Fubilshing 780 Third. Ave. Now York 17, MN. Y, 

fhe ti nth Pi Uy’ Executive Vige-Preslaunts Wiliam f, Caliakant Ih, ico-rrasidanG 
frat ark iver vert P. Delacorte Mipanute Apollon for secondiclass entry panuing at the Post office at 
ee Yar Subs sript i Canada 40¢ per year, Subscriptions for Pan-American and foreign coun> 
321 West 44th Str New York 36, N.Y. All rights reserved throughoul the world. Authorized 
tiltion: Printed: Uk, Designed ced by Western Printing & Lithopraphin Go. CORHrignt (©1880, by Hanta-Burvora reductions, 
This neviodical shall bu sold only through authorized dealers. Sales af mutilated copies or copies without covers, and distribution of tht 
periodical for premiums, advertising, or giveaways, are SineRY a 

CHANGES OF ADDRESS should reach us fie weeks in advance af the next asue fate, tive both your old and 
new address anclosing if passibie your el€ address \sbel, 


I THIN! THE 
COMANDAN’ 
DOESN'T LIKE 
YOU, KABONG ! 


WHAT WE DO NOW, 
QUEEKSTRAW.,.ER, 
I MEAN, EL KABONG ? 


(MUST BE 

THE TAX MONEY 
FOR TODAY, 

MY COMANDANTEL 


ADIOS, HOMBRES! HASTA LA VISTA 
AN! STUFF LIKE THAT! 


¢ ¢ ROS L 
SURPRISE! / . J y SUaeos 
SURPRISE | { _ CAPTURE HIM 


vs 


AY COMANDANTE ! 
HOW ABOUT QUICK 
DRAW MSGRAW 2 
IF ANYONE CAN i 


1, AE 


HE CAN DRAW QUICKER THAN ANYONE ! 
‘AN EXCELLENT IDEA! 
BRING HIM TO ME 
AT ONCE ! 


hic Raw, x WANT \/THAT!S A BIG CHORE, AMIGO! 


IF YOU CAN BRING Y GAWRSH, THAT SOUNDS GREAT | 
TO BRING IN I HEAR TELL HE'S A MIGHTY HIM TO ME, I WILL \ I'LL GET HIM FOR YOU OR MY 
'EL KABONG! HE,AND } DIABOLICALLY CLEVER FELLER | REWARD YOU 


NAME ISN'T YOU-KNOW-WHAT! ) 


HE ALONE, STANDS IN { HE'S GOT MUSCLES xe RON HANDSOMELY! IT 


‘MY WAY! YOU -°\_AN' BRAINS TO 
MUST GET HIM! as 


Autre cater... {7 i1's Me, Quick DRAW... 
LAN SOT EL KABONSI 


) 


{T WASN'T QUICK DRAW AT ALL! 
IT WAS THAT RASCAL EL KABONGL 


COME BACK AND FIGHT LIKE 
A MAN, YOU COWARD +) 


WELL, KIND SIR, CAN T HAVE MY REWARD NOWZ 


NEXT TIME "TE HIM UPL 

THAT KABONG HIT ME WITH 

A LUCKY PUNCH... | 
ER, GUITAR 


OPEN UP! IT'S ME AGAIN, 
AND 1 GOT HIM TIED UPL 


HAVE, MERCY ON ME, 
SENOR! SPARE MEL 


1"S ON THE 
TABLE, AMIGO! 


AH, HERE IT 15 1 T'VE WAITED 
ALONG TIME FOR THIS 
PLEASURE ! 


GOT AN APPOINTMENT TO KEEP...1O HELP SOME 


PEOPLE IN DISTRESS a | 
y ¢ i) 


7 Now THERE » SOLDIER OF SOLDIERS, CAN I 
GET PAID FOR BRINGIN' IN EL KABONG 2 


FIRE ME? BUT I'M quick DeAW \ 
MSGRAW! NOBODY CAN DRAW A 
GUN'AS FAST AS I CAN! 


HOW'S THIS FOR SPEED? ONLY )/ OH, A FUNNY GUY, 
NINE SECONDS! AND MIGHTY /{ EH? A REAL 


an ARTISTIC, TAO! FUNNY GUY! 


YOU GOTTA ADMIT 


IW 
ORT 
ONLY YOUR HUMOR 
THAVE A SENSE DOESN'T MAKE SENSE! 


OF HUMOR 


GUARDS COME HERE! T ASKED HIM TO DRAW 
HIS GUN ,S0 INSTEAD, HE DREW A GUN! 


FIRSTLHALHAL..OH, 
THAT WAS A GOODY | 


HE'S ESCAPING OUT THE WINDOW ! 


$0 LONG AMIGOS! 
It'S BEEN GOOD TO 
KNOW YOU ! 


HE TRIPPED t 

QUICK! GRAB 

HIM AND TAKE 
HIM TO 


\) 


| (THAT COMANDANTEY / Si,S1! AND THE 
PELLER SURE HAS].| MADDER HE GETS, 
ATEMPER! /"\ THE HIGHER THE 

TAKES GO! 


Re we, 


T NEVER IN M'LIFE HEARD 
OF SUCH A THING | 


TM 50 MAP I COULP }/ YOU ARE VERY 
DOUBLE THE TAXES CLEVER, SIR! 
ON TAXES | 


MMMM! T THINK I WILL INVENT A) 
NEW WAY OF TAXING THE PEOPLE ! ‘ 


MAYBE LIKE A TAX ON 
BREATHING, SIR 2 


VERY GOOD! A 

BREATHING me 
TM GLAD I 
THOUGHT OF ITL 


MY COMANDANTE £ 


YOU ARE SO WISE AND FAIR, 


NOTIFY THE PEOPLE THAT THE 
BREATHING TAX PAYMENTS ARE DUE 
AT ONCE... IN THE PLAZA t 


‘YES, SIR AT ONCE, 
SIRL Ih PLAZA, 


Tu 


COMANDANTE , AGAIN! THAT 


NEVER WORK FOR THE PSST! HEY, QUEEKSTRAW ! 
IT's BABA LOOEY | 


VARMINT- TYPE 


CHEAPSKATE! 


(JOINED THE ARMY TO 
GET YOU OUT OF Vall, 


GOOD THINNIN', AMIGO ! 
LET'S GeT OUT OF HERE! 


WHERE |5 EVE! 
THERE'S NOBODY 


Low 


OF TAXES 2 


THE BREATHIN' TAX! IF YOU 
BREATHE. YOU MUST PAY 
THE TAXES | ¢ 


FOR, QUEEKSTRAW 2 


WHAT ARE YOU LOOKING Y A TELEPHONE BOOTH 5 


OR SOMETHING WHERE 
I KIN CHANGE MY a 


WELL, THIS 1S AJOB FOR EL KABONG! DID YOU 
BRING MY ELKABONG SUIT, PARTNER 2 


T EVEN BRING 
GUITAR! 


YOU CAN TRUST 
AME, TTHIN'! 


I AN,BABA BOY! \f 
UP FOR YOU, 


NY TRUSTY GUITAR? 


COME ON, BABA LOOEY. EL KABONGY HE CAN DO 1T,T00! 
MUST STRIKE ANOTHER BLOW FOR / HE'S GOT A LOT UP 
JUSTICE AND OLD CALIFORNY ! HERE...NO BRAINS 


AND WE BETTER BE CAREFUL =. 
NoT is GET CAUGHT SNEAKIN’ an 
AROUND! t 


HOW 'BOUT THE TRICK WHERE 
YOU DRESS UP LIKE A GHOST? 


THE ROPE IS IN MY 


\, SOMBRERO, KABONG L 


ARE YOU GOING TO SWING WITH THE ROPE LIKE THE ) | 
HEROES 00 IT EEN THE MOVIES? | 


TILL DO THE THINNIN’ AROUND HERE, J) WHAT 
‘AN! DON'T YOU FORGET IT! porn 


TLL TEACH THAT COMANDANTE FELLER 
THAT CRIME DOESN'T PAY ! - 


LINE WITH THE PEOPLE / WILL BE VERY HARD I WANT MONEY! DO YOU HEAR 2 
AND ACT DUMB ! FOR ME BECAUSE T MONEY! CASH! PESOS ! 


YOU, BABA BOY, GET IN’) T WILL TRY! BUT I YOU, SENOR' AVAY NOT CASH A CHECK f Zi] 
AM SO VERY SMART! 


BUT PLEASE 


THROW HIM IN JAILEIN j =| | CONANOANTE, povou SEE WHAT 1 SEE? 
WHO'S NEXT? DON'T HAVE 10 PAY THE TAXES, ITS A BIRD! IT'S A PLANE. 
‘CAUSE IM HOLDING MY BREATH aad 


‘ 


{ EL KABONG! OUR HERO! 
VIVA, KABONG! OLE, KABONG | 


I'LL TAKE ALL THIS {LL-GOTTEN MONEY, AN’ 
J'LL DISTRIBUTE IT TO ALL THE PORE PEOPLE 
WHO WERE WRONGLY TAXED | - 


{ COME BACK HERE KABONS!\ 


WELL, FOR GOODNESS SAKES, IF TACKS: 
GIVE ME MY TAXES / 1S WHAT THE MAN WANTS, THEN 


TILL WE MEET AGAIN...ADIOS... 
HASTA LA VISTA ... AND STUFF 
LIKE THAT ! 


SNOOPER and B 


WE GEM 


a 


HALP! ROBBERS / 
HALP!L POLICES 


——— 


JAW 


OH-OH! SOMEBODY'S 
BROAOCASTING A 
RADIO DISTRESS 
MESS ! 


BUT, SNOOPER , THE 
PARTY IN DISTRESS 
GAVE NO ADDRESS | 


ELEMENTAL, MY DEAR MOUSE... 
OUR NEW RAGIO- TRACKING GIZ/KO 


HAS ALREADY TAKEN OVER! 


PRIVATE EVES ! 


¢ SCIENTIFIC 


M7 cosy we're WN, Me 
2 


SEE? DON'T EVEN HAVE TO DRIVE! THAT 
GIZMO WILL STEER WS TO THE RADIO WHERE 
THE CALL FOR HELP ORIGINATED | 


HMM....WE'RE APPROACHING |) 
THE WATERFRONT £ 


HEY , WE OVERSHOT ~ ous TIRES ARE FILLED WITH A SPECIAL GAS |)! 


THE WATERFRONT ! 


FWeLt, APPARENTLY THAT RADIO CALL CAME FROM AAND THE NEXT MORNING... 

OVERSEAS / WAKE UPL 
GOLW,T NEVER THOUGHT I'D THE WATER'S GETTING AWFUL ROUGH! 
SET TO SEE THE WORL? WHEN 


I BECAME A PRIVATE EVE! 


EEK! I THINK WE SHOULD si 
A DISTRESS SIGNAL NOV 


AHA! LOOKY )| AN ANCIENT 
TRACKING GIZMO IS NO THERE ! RUIN ! 
AMATEUR DRIVER! ot 5 


EEK! DOES IT HAVE 
ATO RUN UP THESE 
STAIRS 2 


YOU FORGET, THIS IS 
AN EMERGENCY 
MISSION, CHUME 


HEY, CHUM! YOU STARTED 
GETTING ROBBED 


YESTERDAY! 


YEAH , HOW C 
YOURE S74 _/ 
AT IT? 


wee ne ‘I DON'T SEE 
HIDE NOR HAIR 


mes OF IT! 
\ 


‘YOU SURE YOU 
HAVEN'T BEEN 
READING TOO 
PRIVATE 


FOUND THIS 
THE INKI-DINKI INDIANS, ‘ONLY TO BE 
FOLLOWED IN MY AIRPLANE gest 
eal 


Nes, MY PLANE AND THE CROOKS’ PLANE 54 
ARE PARKED OUT IN FRONT! 


OH! HE DIDN'T KNOW WE 
CAME IN THE BACK WAY! 


SEE? THEY TOOK THE KEYS TO MY PLANE, BUT 
THEY DIDN'T KNOW I HAD A RADIO SET UP. 
IN HERE £ 
WELL, WHERE ARE THE 
CROOKS NOW, PRI BS50R2) 


JTTLE 


HAH! Li 
DIO THEY 


THINK HELP 
Ph) WOUL! 


HMM... THERE 
ARE ALOT 
OF STEPS! 


THERE'S 
THE TOP ! 


RSHOOT IT, 
HERE AREN'T 
GOING DOWN 
THE BACK WAY | 


HEY! LAWFUL-LOOKING. 
VISITORS! 4 


HMM...THOSE GEM PICKERS HAVE GUNS IN 
\_ THEIR GEM-PICKING HANDS ! 


I'LL GET OUR GUN 
FROM THE GLOVE 
COMPARTMENT! 


BUT T CAN'T FIND OUR GUN FOR ALL THE 
GLOVES IN OUR GLOVE COMPARTMENT ! 


WE'LL HAVE "TO CLEAN IT ) 
OUT ONE OF THESE DAYS ! 


YIKES! AND ALL THE TIME I 
THOUGHT THAT WAS EXTRA, 


_ CLEAN BULLET-PROOF GLASS 1) 


HURRY UP,BLAB. . ’ 
THEY'RE ALMOST HERE! 


= IM TRYING, 
SNOOP... 


HAH! CAN'T SCARE 

US! THIS IS A 

BULLET-PROOF 
CAR ! 


THAT EASY! WE'RE SHI/FTY, 
PRIVATE EYES! = 


THAT'S IT 1 SHIFT INTO 
) REVERSE, SNOOP | 


a 


YEAH ,BUT THE 
CAR CAN'T TAKE 


HAR, HAR! THEY ARENT Y~ 
STEERING GOING TO GET VERY FAR! 


BACKWARDS! 


OU GIVE UP NOW, 
WISEGUY PRIVATE EVES? 


y (GROAN!) 
RUINATION £ 


TIE'EM v2 Y ‘, \/ HMM! BEING TIED UP 1S)| | HOW ABOUT LETTING US HELP'YOU DIG THOSE 
ROCKY" 4 LAN AWFUL WASTE OF GEMS ? YOU'LL GET DONE SOONER ! 
< TIME AND ROPE! a 


iC HA! I JUST KNOW SNOOP HAS WELL, WE'VE PICKED THE 
~The SOMETHING BESIDES SUNDIAL CLEAN! LET'S 
¥ ARM UP HIS SLEEVE ¢ LOAD OUR PLANE NOW! 


ee 


(ANY SECOND NOW SNOOP WILL DO 
SOME SPECTACULAR CROOK- 
1 << _ CATCHING 4 


<0 


THIS SUSPI 


THIS CRATE INTO | IS MAKING LIKE 
THE AIR ! A, GROUND HOG! 


THE GREEDY THINGS OVERLOOKED THE FACT 
THAT THEY WERE OVERLOADING THEIR PLANE! 


LL COME BACK ON A BOAT 
DY WITH AN EXPEDITION TO 


\ CARRY THE TREASURE AWAY. 
>| $0 THERE'S ROOM FOR YO! 
ol ON MY PLANE NOW. ! 


_/ 4, | ; 
y a / WE PRIVATE EYE GUY: WE'LL GO BY FOOT TO THE NEAREST \ 
f ALWAYS BRING BACK _/ BUT YOUR CAR TOWN, \F NECESSARY! _)) 
Mt 15 DEMOLISHED! : - ’ 
or} WELL, HAPPY ) ge, AN 
1 HIKING 


BY £007,..IN THE ) i SEE, IT/S POSSIBLE TO SALVAGE BART 
HOT TROPICAL SUN? OF OUR CAR 
Youve BLIPPED, A UND J ; 


Tap, tap, tap, came a knock on the hollow 
tree in which Little Hoot and his father, the 
Wise Old Owl, made their home. Little Hoot 
opened the door and peered out. 

"Who are you?” he inquired of a tiny, 
fluffy yellow duckling who stood before 
him, looking very sad indeed. 

"Pardon me, but are you the Wise Old 
Owl?” inquired the little duckling, 

"Well-l,” replied Little Hoot, feeling rather 
flattered that he was mistaken for his illus- 
{rious father, "I'm an owl, all right, and all 
owls are very wise, you know, and..." 

The little duckling interrupted before he 
could finish. Oh, goodie, I'm glad I found 
you in. My name is Denmore Duck, and I 
have a problem.” 

"You came to the right place. We owls 
are always helping folks, because we're so 
smart. What seems to be your trouble?” 

"I can't swim, I'm afraid of the water,” 
sighed little Denmore, coming right fo the 
point. For a duck, this is terribly embarrass- 
ing. All my friends laugh at me. I thought 
maybe you could teach me how to swim, 
since you owls are so wise and know all 
about everything.” 

“If that's all that’s bothering you, I'll be 
happy to teach you to swim. It’s really very 
simple, I'm sure.” 

When they got to the pond near the edge 
of the forest, Little Hoot perched on a tree 
limb which extended out over the water. 

"All you have to do is jump into the water 
and start paddling around.” 

Little Hoot had watched other ducks on 
the pond, and he felt that his instruction 
would surely work for Denmore Duck. It 
always seemed to work for the other ducks. 

Denmore Duck timidly approached the 
edge of the pond and very, very cautiously 


stuck his little webbed foot into the water. 
Quickly he yanked it out again. 

"It’s too cold...and too wet...and..." 

"No, no, no," hooted Little Hoot. "That's 
not the way to do it, You're supposed tg hop 
in, all at once. Look! I'll show you.” | 

Little Hoot was so carried away with his 
teaching that he jumped right into the water 
and landed with a splash, completely for- 
getting that he was an owl. ‘ 

But, being an owl, he knew nothing about 
swimming, and although he flapped his wings 
with all his might, he began to sink, Down, 
down he went until he was completely under 
the water. As he disappeared from sight, alr 
bubbles rose to the surfete. 

“Hooray,” shouted Denmore Duck. You're 
wonderful, You can even swim under water, 
I wish I was talented like that.” 

Denmore never dreamed that Little Hoot 
could not swim. He thought Little Hoot was 
putting on a show for him, At least, that's 
what he thought until his owl friend fought 
his way back to the surface. 

“Help! Help! Save me!” screamed Little 
Hoot. "I can't swim! Save mel” 

Denmore Duck suddenly realized what had 
happened. Without a moment's hesitation, he 
dove into the water and swam rapidly to his 
friend.. Completely forgetting about being 
afraid of the water, he grabbed the little owl 
in his bill, and, with his webbed feet churn- 
ing like windmills, made his way back to 
shore. 

"Thanks for teaching me to swim,” said 
the duckling, after they were safe ashore. 
"If you hadn't fallen in, I probably never 
would have gotten up the courage to swim.” 

"Don't mention it," said Little Hoot. “But 
do me a favor. Next time you want help, 
please insist on seeing the Wise Old Owl,” 


AUGIE DOGGIE 


SRY RS / xo.Ausie! \y / GOWOMEL THE. \ | 
Pd K YoU ARE ARMY WANTS MENT) 
TOO YOUNG! 


BAW-W-WE T WANT 40 BE AUGIE, MY SON, MYSON_.._ \ BECAUSE , DEAR OLD Dap, 
A SOLDIER, TOO! WHAT ARE THE TEARS FOR? / THE OTHER GUYS WON'T 


LET ME PLAY 
SOLDIERS WITH THEM! 


SOLDIERS, EH? WELL,MY BOY, FETCH YOUR | ] HEH, HEH! IT's UP TO US DADPIES 
TRUSTY MUSKET 1 YOUR FAVORITE DADDY “es! |. TO KEEP OUR SONS HAPPY! 
WILL PLAY SOLDIERS WITH YOU! wi) | } 


NP) 


SSS 


A 
MOS 


ES. 


ATTENTION, PRIVATE AUGIE! MY \/AVE, AVE, NOW, THE FIRST THING YOU LEARN IS : 
NAME IS CAPTAIN DADDY, AND I'M] CAPTAIN \eranpe! [HOW TO MARCH! FORWARD MARCH, a 
YOUR COMMANDING OF FICER £ penne ; PRIVATE ! r 


CAPTAIN, DAD, SIR! 
00 ALL SOLDIERS 
WASH DISHES 2 


THAT'S RIGHT, SOLDIER! THE NEXT THING IS TO 
LEARN HOW TO WASH DISHES ARMY STYLE. -- 
\ TECHNICOWLY KNOWN AS K.P. DUTY! 


YES,50N £ EVERY ONE OF 
THEM! IT'S PART OF THE 
TRAINING! 


OW,BOY, ARMY DADDY! tm V NOT 50 FAST, Y WELL, SON, THAT'S A 

FINISHED WITH THE DISHES! ) PRIVATE OF MINE! VERY SPECIAL ARMY 
NOW IT'S TIME WORD! IT MEANS 
FOR DETAILS L | : "CHORES" IN ARMY. 


hus, PRIVATE AUGIE, IS A.LAWN 


SORRY, SON! ORDERS ARE ORDERS, 

MOWER! “THAT Io GRASS 1 AND NO ARMY 15 COMPLETE WITHOUT 
AC LOTS OF ORDERS | i] 

PLAYING SOLDIERS qH 
("Wins His IDEA ~All 
cchuckLet) fl 


Th tH 


= SE ao 
at Svan 
OSI 


-- S12, PAD! TM FINISHED! CAN) 
“\ WE CONTINUE SOME MORE 2 


cen 


11'S TIME TO 
‘PREPARE FOR 
INSPECTION 1}... 


I.GAN HARDLY WAIT TO TELL THE ) 
OTHER GUYS WHAT REAL ARMY / & 
emi LIFE IS LiKE 


HALT! AUGIE YOUR ROOM'S A. 
TO PREPARE FOR INSPECTION, 


‘| sss MESS! YOU'HAVE TEN MINI 


> 
I &: m, 4I/ YES, DADDY, WHOM 
a TR 50 MUCH ! 


IAT OTHER GUYS ON THE BLOCK 
GAY THEY PREPARE FOR 
INSPECTION! 


ATTENTION! (SIR, MY ROOM 1S READV 
: FOR INSPECTION! 


WELL, SOLDIER FATHER. DID 
PASS The NSPESTION 


YES, RECRUIT, 
PASSED Ik Win 
FLYING COLORS ! 


WELL, SON, T THINK YOU ARE 
READY TO BE A REAL SOLDIERL 


HEY, PALSY \ / LOOK, SONNY, T TOLD YOU ONCE 
WALSIES, \/ BEFORE ,THE ARMY WANTS MEN! 
I'M BACK M-E-N 1 COME 

TO PLAY ! ARE 4 COMMANDO! 


WHAT HAPPENED, ) DAD, WE MUST TEACH ME 
MY SON ? COMMANDO TRAINING! THAT'S 
= WHAT THE OTHER eee 


——_ LEARNING ! 
L ! 
ANS 


NOW, AUGIE, FIRST WE 
NEED AN OLD SHEET + 


A’ PARACHUTE, SON ! 


WE'RE GOING TO MAKE ) / OH BOY! A \ — 

PARACHUTE! 
THIS OUGHTA 

\\BE FUN! 


SINCE WE LACK AN ARMY -TYPE 
PARACHUTE WE WILL HAVE TO 
CONSTRUCT A MAKESHIFT ONE! 
I WILL NOW SHIFT INTO 
MAKING ONE! 


NOTE MY ARMY-LIKE 
PRECISION, MY SON 1 


‘SUDDENLY THERE'S A WALL THE BETTER 
FOR PAt 


RACHUTIN, 


BLOW YOU OFF COURSE, 
AIRBORNE DAD OF MINE £ 


T HOPE THE WIND DOESN'T \ ~ 


NOTHING TO IT, SON! 
GERONIMO ! 


ONLY WHEN I 
LAUGH! AND RIGHT. 
NOW I'M NOT 
\ LAUGHING, SON 

OF MINE! 


MAYBE WE SHOULD 
TRY SOMETHING SAFER ! 


YOU MEAN LiKE 
THROWING HAND 
GRENADES 2 


OKAY, SON | YOU GET SOME Ba = | | THIS TARGET PRACTICE CAN'T HURT TOO MUCH ! 
BASEBALLS TO THROW AN? ‘ gj LIKE I SAV, THERE'S NOTHING A DADDY WON'T 
TLL SET UP A TARGET 4 als ¢ DO FOR HIS'SON ! 


NOW PRETEND THAT THE TARGET 


IS THE ENEMY | 
/ OKAY, DAD! TLL 
BE THE FIRST 


HERE THEY ARE, 
INSTRUGTOR-TYPE 
" DADDY | 


(FoRser (7, AuGiE! i's Ji) | HEY, DAD! COULD YOU TEACH ME YWELL, SON, x 


A ONLY A WINDOW! 
rh, 


GOLLY, DAD! 
I'M SORRY ! 


FIRST, SON, IS THE WWI BUT, DAD, WAY DONOU 
ART OF THE FALL! Dee HAVE TO FALL? 


— 


(DON'T INTERRUPT, SON, ) 
JUST WATCH ! 


HERE IS A BACK FLIP 
WHICH IS NECESSARY 
IN JUDO! HERE GOES! 


WHAT DO YOU WANT TO DO NOWJ/ 
IN THE WAY OF COMMANDO _/ 
TRAINING NOW, DAD 2 


BUT, FATHER, YOU DON'T 
\ LOOK VERY HAPPY | 


ae ae 
, " 


TRUTH, SON OF 
MINE ...TM NOT! 


50 LONG , AUGIE! 
I NEED A REST! 


GEE, POOR OLD DAD SURE IS 
NICE, TRYING TO TEACH ME 
\_ALL THAT ARMY STUFF 1 


AND I KNOW ALL. 
ABOUT COMMANI 
TRAINING t 


GEE FELLOWS... ){ YEAH, YOU DO 
I DON'T KNOW ! THAT, AUGIE ! 
T'LLGO HOME =) 

AND ASK HIMs 


I'LL SHOW THOSE GUYS 
MY PADDY WAS A 
SOLPIER ! 


HOW. KNOW? 
Puree ae) | 


HERE, DADDY, IS ALETTER FOR YOU!... 
AND, DADDY DEAR, CAN I TELL THE GUYS 
YOU'RE A REALLY 


y, 
TRULY SOLDIER? 


YES,50N , NOW YOU CAN! I'VE JUST 
BEEN DRAFTED INTO THE K-9 
SERVICE 4 


HOT DOGGIE! NOW I CAN GET A JOB 
WITH THE ARMY THEY NEED EXPERT 
INJUN FIGHTERS LIKE ME! > 
FORT LOGGY 
EES OVER 
THEES WAY! 


NO, BUT YOU DON'T NEEP ANY } 
MORE PRACTICE, QUEEKSTRAW! 
YOU ARE NOW AN EXPERT 
INDIAN FIGHTER! 


WHUP! LOOKY! A BAND OF INJUNS HAVE ) 
SURROUNDED COLONEL CLUSTER! wai 


QUEEK! DRAW, 
QUEEKSTRAW / 


KEEP YOUR SCALP ON, COLONEL! 
HELP 15 COMING! 


YOU BOOB! You 
(ALMOST HIT AN INJUN! 


C nowoyW ep... He's ACCIDENTALLY 
LOADING His BOW NOW! 


I NEVER SAW SUCH A CLUMSY INJUN BEFORE L 


WELL, THESE ARE PRETTY 
SHARP- EDGED APOLOGIES! 


BUT NOW HE EES GOING! 


—— 


SURE! WHAT ELSE? 
He's OUT, AMMO! | 


AND JM OUTA PATIENCE! THAT INJUN WAS ) 
LOOKING FOR A FIGHT IF EVER I SAW ONE! 


I_MEAN FOOT TRACKS! } & 
4 SEE? HE WORE 
QUEESTRAW | | s 
LOOK AT Hid. 


J DON'T CARE IF HE WAS WEARING A 
SADDLE! QUICK DRAW MCGRAW IS 
SEEKING JUSTICE ! : 


TO DECLARE WAR ON THE INJUNS | THAT 
FELLER JUST POPPED THE PEACE APART! 


HOLD IT QUEEKSTRAW! \/HNM.. emis W(Hi-HO, UBGSL 
THE INJUN WHO ATTACKED . ones eee a 
a : pa 


ee 


Dat! I WAS HOPING HE'D 
BUST INTO THE INJUN CAMP 


\ 


pk 


‘SORRY, QUEEKSTRAW... 
HE LEFT NO TRACKS ON | HE DISAPPEAR? 


Ry 
THEES STONY CANYON - 
FLOOR ! : 4 
"al r j i) 


DAGNAB HIME HOW DIP 


DON'T INTERRUPT MY TRAIN OF 
THOUGHT Doe CHATTER, 


(SPUTTER-BLUB- CHOKE!) 

I... GIVE UPL I(BLUBL) 

CAN'T H-HOLD MY BREATH 
ANY LONGER! 


H WHY SO GLUM2 


sT LAST. 
QUEEKSTRAW EES 
HAVING HIS CHANCE 


t Vacs RV 
DELL COMICS ARE GOOD Comics 


WH-WHERE’S THAT WATER HOLE 7 
STRAIGHT AHEAD, 
I THIN?! 


IN? 


R 
| PRIVATE PARTY/Z -- 22 
Sy Cay 2 Z ee THERE EET |S, 
3 ie CAN e C) : QUEERSTRAW / 
— WAKE TT! : ( ) 

: wih ‘&, : 
nant 2 
= ; o> = 7 Bry =. 


> 
Wa TO 
WD 
CMON; BABA... HAVE SOME WATER ! 


— SS 
7 <(SUST  LEETLE FURTHER! = 
Ber A (7 NO THANKS, AMIGO! 
y qi 
= 


OG 


WA 


